264      THE   BEAUTIFUL  LADY  CRAVEN
BY THE MARGRAVINE OF ANSPACH
Colin met Sylvia on the green, Once, 'twas the charming first of May And shepherds ne'er tell false, I ween, By chance they met as Shepherds say
Colin he blush'd and bowed, then said, Will you sweet maid, this first of May, Begin the dance, by Colin led, To make this quite his holiday
Sylvia replied, I ne'er from home Yet ventured till this first of May Say is it fit for maids to roam And make a shepherd's holiday
It is most fit, replied the youth, That Sylvia should this first of May By me be taught that Love and Truth Can make of Life a holiday.
Translated into Italian by the " Marchese Berio from the original English of H.S.H. Elisabeth Margravine of Anspach and Bayreuth."
J
Verses addressed to H.S.H. the Margravine on the appointment of milk-woman to the Pope.
His Holiness deranged and ill Was often heard to mutter Throw to the dogs your nasty pill I only long for butter.
St. Dominic said in a dream Leo away with plaisters And trust to butter and to cream For curing your disasters.ys a deep game and stakes his reputation.
